The George Sand-

from the old country, a whole adorable family of fine people,
fathers, children, wives, nephews, all in the close circle at
Nohant. He must have been moved at seeing you. He looked
forward to it, all personal interest aside. And I who am not
practical, forgot to tell you that the judgment would not be
given for a fortnight. That in consequence any preceding
within the next two weeks would be extremely useful. If he
gains his suit relative to the constructions at Yport, he will
settle there and I shall realize the plan formed long since of
going every year to his house; he has a delicious wife and they
have loved me a long time. You then are threatened with seeing
me often scratching at your gate in passing, giving you a kiss
on the forehead, crying courage for your labor and running
on.

I am still awaiting our information on the journal. It seems
that it is a little difficult to be exact for ?42. I have asked for
the most scrupulous exactitude.

For two days I have been taking out to walk my Cascaret,1
the little engineer of whom I told you. He has become very
good looking1, the ladies lift their lorgnons at him, and it de-
pends only on him to attain the dignity of a negro "giraffier,"
but he loves, he is engaged, he has four years to wait, to work
to make himself a position, and he has made a vow. You
would tell him that he is stupid, I preach to him, on the
contrary, my old troubadour doctrine.

Morality aside, I don't think that the children of this day
have sufficient force to manage at the same time, science and
dissipation, cocottes and engagements. The proof is that
nothing comes from young Bohemia any longer. Good night,
friend, work well, sleep well. Walk a little for the love of
God and of me. Tell your judges who promised me a smile, to
smile on my Berrichon.
1 Francis Laur.
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